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Ke 5507 of the ill. 
An Song called billy and. f other 5 Parting. » 
k The Shady Green Tree. © 
yy Aaſuer to Auld. "Rabin q. is 
A New Song. 
\ Captain Batmard's Grenadier. 
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"But of all the N maidens that dance on the 
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| Maid s the e Mills GARLAND. 


"VE kif'd and I've Pille to fitty fair maids 
1 And chang'd then as oft, dye 3 A 
.. (green 


be maid of the mill for me. 


| There's fifty y young men have told i me fine tales, 
Aud call'd xr foe e faireſt ſhe; FY 0 5 

„ There's young men, &c. (gicen, 
0 of all the gay wreſtlers that ne the 
Young Harry's the lad for me. 


mes des are 23 black as the floe on the: hedge, T 
"Flew face like the 3 in N In 
Ker eyes, Sc. | = 0 


ge are as 7 5 the new horn . 


Her breath like the new mowu hay, e. 


"Hes tall, and hie's s ſtraight as the poplar wee, 
"Bis cheeks are as red as 2 role 8 1 Wo 11 


2 8 He's tall. c. 8 0 * J* | 
3 | He looks like a ſquire of bigh de ce Fe Th 5 * n 
5 N hen 0 het 7 in his a 8 eloaths.; 1 


Fu * + 1 * 
* RY * —— — — 3-4; 
n = | 


S$yfn Par come to take my bows, vo 
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4 letter, love, of adi Pve e 5 
Therefore my deareſt Suſan be not . 4 


For on the ky I wilt maintain, WY - 2 
King George's right with tword in hand; 
My blood f ſpill before France ſhall have En 
All for the honour of Old England. 


How can I hear ſuch killing, 3 news, 
Without à flood of melting tears 
Can I the ſervice of the ſea refuſe? : 
In ſiaks a terror to my tencler pe. e 
For now my grief is paſt relief, „ 
And I with grief do you adore _ | £4 #85 
My heart will break 3 our 
And I:thall die and never ſee you more. 
My deareſt dear you have no cauſe d . 
e, The hardſhips ef any woman's caſt,” - 
There's Providence al on thie- raging a, | 
or elſe in battle be as ſafe az here. 207 . 
. For in hymen's bands thus far from lands 
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 Y*chaps may land a young virgin's Tas 5 F 
but let me die, I'd rather = 1 85 5 
ſhould like to- telbthe ſtory of their S8. C435 5M 
My deareſt dear you' ne t. 


hs hardſhips that we 
ur tender pallet it will not be'plealed; - 8 IF 
Our ſhip it ſeldom dainties does afford. 4 008 


We watch our guard, our lodgings hard, 185 ? 9 


Ve are debarr'd of beds of down; F 
Vor the s ſea is not à place of: case, *%, . '® | 
lt is only toy * of neee 5 S ET i 


| With kifles. 8 — PI make 
'To you who are my turtie dove 
I'll venture for m king and country be. 
Much rather yet then ſtay with you my love. 
8 Are wel your charms, thoſe loud alarms, 8 
Tele warhke arms call me a wa. ea 
Farewel, adieu, thoſe charms I Will renew. 7 
C 
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When Prengrn, but no! now I cannot flay. 


Tax sflabr GREEN Tx. 


81 was a walking one midſummer mornin 
; Down by a ſhady green tree, of 
There did. I behold a beautiful virgin, K 
Sitting down undet a ſhady green mans: 
1 cen up to her and ſaid my 3 8 
Tou are the farſt girl c'er. Wounded __ 
1 ſet your alfection on me. 


She ſaid, kind ſir, you are better elerving, 
IL am a poor girl of low; degree; 
Befides your patents will be feolding, N SH. 
So in'my ftation, contented 1'fl be: 
Talk not dt friends, or of any 3 7 
TX They! have no portion for to give . 4 18 
As I'm a young man and you a virgin, £ 
Married to-morrow. to yo III be. 
She fat; herſolf down, 1 fat:myſelf by her, 
There did 1 rifle her beantitul charms, -. 
With ſweet melting kiſſes and kind. embraces, 
* We OF Foy doch b ams; 
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Tus ANSWER 10 AULD ROBIN. GRAY. 


I's 1 
The ſpace of chree hok in the 
And under the ſhady green bee une, = 


And when I. awaked I found her no e < 


Forwhenthey/veenjoy'd: the fruit of your garden 
3 will ee as he bas left nme. 


og 


Married to you l never will. be. foo} 


She faid;- kind ſir, you are my undoing, 521 
Cam you. O can you ſo eruel be, 
How can I paſs any more for à virgin, * 22 70 
Since r your vill on me. 1 
Come al pretty maidens * take warning. 
Never truſt a young man in any degree, 17 
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TENNY Die-laimarried to auld i Robin Gray,  - ; 

Alas! I dinna care how my time gangs he 
ho? hard my misfortune whenLwasgwreckdatica, 
Yet ſoen I had Jenny ſtaid for me; 
'Ewasall for Jenny's fake that Failed on the main, 
In hopes of riches. her gaily to mantaing 
But fatal wag the hour I ever went tofea - 

Since Jenny's love is loft, and did nat ſtaꝝ fer we. 


Jure gold is a curſed thing; of love it is the baue, 
Vet vraes mel cry, to think that L had hne, 
For woman's love is fickle as changing ase wiad, 
My Jenny has prov'd it ſo aas! tog the nd; 
bat made the old carle take ſie x lovely asd; 
The winter "PET BIR eure n bed, 
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4+ 6. 2 . 
Like 1 IE ies beſide er and ſnores the night 
r 
Had ſhe but ſaid for Fathie it had nae been fe. 
Her breaſt like the lilies, her cheeks like the roſe, 
Her breath it is as ſweet as the zephyr when it blows, 
ner eyes they are like flars in a froſty night ſo fine, 
Yet wae's Jamie's. heart, ſhe never can be mine, 
True love belong en, kor e wag have 
RN none. 
Or auld Robin Gray could ner have Jenny won 
F Tt was gold that charm'd while I was gone to ſea, 
* Yetfure ſhe can t be happy, for thus deceiving me. 


Adieu, my falſe Jenny, hace _war now calls tc 


v5 248 the ocean and quite ene e 
t agaialt the foe, no matter death or hte 
Since auld Robin Gray has got Jenny for a wife, 
| Yet thould I return the news it may be ſpread, 

Fhat Jenny ſhe is free again and auld Robin dead, 
+ PH wait what fate ordains, and never more repine, g 
2. 250 5 5d hs live in hopes that Jenny WED by mine 


ANW SON 8 
INE fummer morning as I was Sine, N 
. I heard 2 young damſel making her moan, 
My Johnny's gonn Sed - fell me, wheck On 
x me, P 


As La poor girl amm leit alone. 


merge and is left che, this ee young 
eee he had been, Ans, 


ee 1 
night ih! e thoughts of my Johnny, willdrive me clan 

cholly, ö 
Ik L bea be's buried all in the falt tes, ets 


Pon by the ſea fide, as ſhe was lamenting, 

' Making a 800 for the loſs of her dear, 
fine, NA young lailor Kept'd upto het, ard he wp dee 
nine. jewel, 


have Come tell me the reaſon that you ſit aghing here, 


My deareſt Johnny is gone away from me, 
von, He's gone and he'sleft ine in ſorrow and in woe; 
ſea, ¶Lcan't take any eaſe ſince he's croſs d che e 

me. ſeagg 

s to 1 can't tell where to wander or whey to ob: 

He ſaid my deareſt} jewe!,come leave off your ene | 
ms, Dry uh theſe tears don't you e any more, 
ble, For 1 am your Johnny, drive off all i 
ife. 1 am your true love juſt come on ſhare, 


„ Inlearing what he ſaid, the ſtood like one amazed, 
Wiping the tears from off her beautiful eyes; 
daid ſhe my deareſt jewel, how could you be ſocrueh 
ne. Tris doubt ful l had died if l'd never 1 5 you mare 
Now this happy couple they ate joined together, 
I. The bells they did ring and the muſic did baus 
. Now they live together, like two loyal lovers, 
of nn 9 this e — N dying + wh} 5 
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car rA DanNAn D GRENADR.. 


' W E march'd from Glouceſter the oth, A 
Colours wy en 3 
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Let Mä tick tet e was ſo near. 
My _ was. ſole N by S r pres 
na ier. N 


My father & my mother cone me in a room, 
liampid out of the window & I went intothe town 
It was my good fortune to meet W my doareſt 


1 
My heart was flole away by Cape. Barward's: gre 
BZ nadier. 8 


| My love goes to the Capt. o lab 10 baldy 
Hei isclathe all in ſcarlet, & laced 1ound with gold, 
Iva d my love his linen, toplcaſe my deareſtdenr; 
My Wo as ſtole I; by. Age: Bara 8. 876 
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be lade loves che BE e 
| They play ſuch pleaſant tunes all on on royalband; 
TRE, play's, __ ſwectelt marches that Fer: 1 did 


Hear, 


When L-was in the. grove with Cape. Barnard 


Sregadier. WTR 


ene in came Timothy Clayton netth bis af 
© - -- wooing drum, (all the roam; 
Howore he'd kifsd the boangt + girl/that was in 

With his hoes as:black as iety he's "argon from 
pd cal... 1 - {grenadiers 
YL Vere wore the" 8 80 p 9 
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